




THIS IS of INTEREST To YOU 



To sleep or not to sleep, that wa; 
the question. 'lot to sleep .7 us the ax 
answer the night before the ski trip 
for thos 3 who went to the Spinsters .j 


Arriving at the Rlateaua at 30 
Saturday morning after a few minor in- 
cidents, the sleepy-heads were woken 
up by coffee and buns, and the rest 
kept awake by same. Tr ctor L,ook tne 
party up two miles higher to ski. (see 
picture) 


j_/ i d t say ski? .Veil what 1 real- 
ly meant was that there were more dowi 
that ups for the beginners. 


That evening, after seeing movies 
of ski— ing on lit. Beacher the party 
decided to head for there --4miles 
next morning. 


Came morning there was a sudden 

rising (and we don’t mean temperature)] 
of certain members of the party who 
found snow in their beds. After 
breakfast the company adjourned to 
Mt. Beacher where there were better 
slopes and more snow. (30 ft. of it) 


The main event of the ski-meetwa 
was when Al falter got lost on the 
Plateau; following numerous logging 
trails with about 1 gal — gas and the 

other kind in the car.SveryonS ±hx 

turned up safely, however . 


A grand time was had by all, and 
those who went are planning another t 
trip in April, after the exams. 


The great mystery is — who swipec 
Al&s license plate? 



By federal Scholarships, we mean 
nat plan to enable students who woul 
find It oyherwise impossible, to get 
a university 


education. The students 
who would receive the scholarships 
would be those with the ability, ^but 
without the money to go throu 0 h -'Oli.e CJ ~. 


There is a need for trained Univ- 
ersity men and women, and those with f 
ability should not be restricted. 


Last year there was a nation-wide 


carroaignto interest the public. These 
must be another this year. Adelegation 
to the Minister of Labour, Norman Sogers 
resulted in a grant of ;225,000 to be 
used for scholarships over a period of 
three years. 


This grant, however has to be 
renewed every year, and therefore twe 
need to interest the public and 
government . 


She 


Unf o r tuna t e ly , 
interfere wi th the 
program, since the 
the money available. 


the present war may 
Federal Bcholarhips 
jogernment needs all 
IN times of war, 

however , it is increasingly necessary 
to have properly trained men, and to 
enable persons to receive the education 
to fill" such positions, the government 
should be willing to contribute. 


These scholarships will interfere 
in no way with scholarships already 
being donated by private persons. 



It is vitally necessary that every 
student in the ollege become interes- 
in the problem of* Federal Scholarship* 
At the meeting on Fri. ,Feb. 9, Keith 
Ralston outlined the plan of these . = 
scholarships. He pointed out that it ^ 
no use to say: 

"Oh well, I’ll never win one, 
what’s the use of me going to meetings 


The entire student body must oe 
behind the project or nothing will co~ 
of it . It is only a selfish attitude 
to do nothing to enable students to 
win these Scholarships. 


Ano the meeting will be held on 
Fri . 16 so bring your lunch and your 
freinds. 
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the editors t%ce 


'"TIE MICROSCOPE 
,f No news is good news." 

STAFF: 

Editor: Lucy Berton. 

Associate Editor: Gib Baal 
Columnists: Brenda Smith, Jim Asselstir 
Gib Baal, Peggy Reid, 
Reporters etc.: Joe Awmack, Jack Harper 
Vivien Temple, John 
Metro, Mary Jickson. 

12 also thank our contributors, and if 
we do not print what you send us, it 
is not because we don't appreciate 
your efforts, but because it is agains 
our principles to print certain' "thing 
Editor a Staff. 


eat rofttu . 


Jell, I was going to write about 
the College Spirit at the rugby game, 
but our Jomens' columnist beat me to 
it. Suffice it to say that it was on- 
ly there in spirit and invisible at 

that. Rut it’s m y firm belief that 
what we need is a cheer leader. Any 
volunteers please sign below. 

Any other newspaper editorial 
•would be about the c urgent situation, 
but there's no current®'! tuat ion in 
the College, so that’s otrt. 

I wish that dam French music w 
would stop. This is the third time of 
hearing. 

A current situation has just ariser 
which is discussed at length on the 
front page. Read it. I refer tq the 
Scholarship Project, It is up to ever;, 
person in the College to give their 
.support. Come to the meeting and tell 
your friends to come too, 

And another thing. Students MUST 
read the Notice Board. There is any 
amount of information on it every day 
that no student can afford to miss. 

If you have any suggestions that will 
make it easier to read notices, cor- 
muni cate them to the council, or send 
them in to this iap pTi - 



This is etn yft^Gvr 

ftPpe.Ru ra you To 

support The FkAys. 

you?? -TiCKens efltfyy 
The re’s e LtMirep 


Toffit&tftmr. 


... matter that vitally concerns 
each one of us here in -Victoria Col- 
lege, .ms intent&onilly or otherwise 
overlooked by the' vast majoity of all 
students. The meeting in que&ion 
was t e one to obtain Federal Scholar 


ships, and was held in roor 
Tida~ , Feb. 9. 


LI on 


It was attended by the eolossalm 
number of 4 men and a fair nun. be of 
Co-eds. ^ow men, this will not do at 
ali. After all wo are the people ah 
who will most benefit by such schol- 
arships as have been advocated. 

with all due respect to the cap- 
ability of the women, it is the men 
after all who can most benefit human- 
ity by completion of their College 
courses . 


It is not fair to 
chemists, doctors, sci 
from obtaining their d 
of our general apathy. 

cellent students here 
be were it not for the 
arships, and unless an 
of interest is foster 
College itself, there 
probable chance of its 


stop potential 
nti ts etc. 
agrees because 
"here are # 
now who vouldnt 
Federal 3chol® 
active feeling 
ad within the 
is a very 
discontinuatia 


sure that 


affected i £ 


The only way we can be 
the scholarship.: are not 
to publicise the need of them thro- 
out the city, and to do ~his we needh 
the co-op ration of all students. 

Another meeting will be held, 
next Friday, February 16, at noon in 
room 21. Vow, then, show some co- 
operation and support the necessary 
movement by turning up ready Jo act. 


signed) Freshman Reporter 


Rowebottom. 
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Dear Mr. McGonickle-Stewart- 

I am a young woman with a baby 
six months old. (what again?) One day 
I passed Victoria College and it 
looked so imposing andgrand I made up 
my mind my dear little Waldo Percival 
should go there some day. 

But alas l 1 also too wandered 
by another fine looking building that 
same day, and out on the rugby field 
there was a game in progress, the Kiw- 
anis Cup game, I was told. Well, on the 
sidelines werd esome of the oddest spec- 
imens I have ever laid ey<~s on. They 
were College men . 

But can you eemagine it Mr.Utew- 
art they were not uttering a sound! I 
was so mortified I ran home and started 
to teach little Waldo Percival "Rack and| 
Ruin blood and gore " and all those 
exciting cheersso he'd be sure to 

know them. Do you thi5F^f them 

and. act Ifcke^those unenthusiastie 

creatures on the sidelines did ? It 
would break my husband's and my hearts 

Yours in Distress 
Mrs.Ima Payne. 

Dear Mrs . Payne 

Unfortunately whatr you said 
about uur men suffering from laryn- 
gitis is true. However college men have 
been known to get happily married. Take 
myself for instance .Below you will fine 
a picture of me and my wife taken on 
our honeymoon^That accounts for theblankj 
look on my face ) However I must commend 
you for your profound interest in Waldo' 
college spirit. I am going to start a 
campaign for mothers of infants who sing 
thei* infants to sleep with Rock a bye 
Baby .under my scheme they would madly 
yell their baby 4 unconcious with "Rack 
and Ruin ..." 

Lovingly Yours 
Mr .MeGonickle-btewarl 


what is the matter with some of 
you college lads, anyway'. It's realy 
a wonder you ever took the trouble to 
go to the Kiwanis Cup game at all. 

We hardly heard one masculine note am- . 
among the screechesfr our valiant*^ 


/e 
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t tempt at cheering.'' what wereflgiven 
ose hefty lungs for, anyhow'. Croon- 
ing lubabies? 


em 


Bpeaking about the rugby game 
noticed the sensation a certain 
i. caused in a piece of head gear 
an optimist might (even) call a hat. 
But did you see Dawn Meadow's idea 
of the latest mode? 

■and listen, youinoles who don't 
know what "college Spirit" means, 
why not buy a ticket (or two) for the 
coming college plays, and find out? 

I happen to know that the performance 
ill be well worth seeing, so why not 
let up for once and show those buddi 
ing actors, director® ®cfc. that you 

appreciate their efforts! 

We women sure wish that we could 
get some of the rest of the male 
population of the college eating out 
of our hands like Mortimer does, 
and is he handsome J 

Incidentally, have seen Gwennie's 
ew oy friend, Lgjhit Bhizothoirus? 

Lveryone seems to find it aw- 
fully nard on fine days now to dod- 

°? mera s. iuven in lectures 
we find we're not safe. 

(did you ever see such straight 
printing before , kids? ) 

Blde-line Coaching 

The oaf who boasts that he under- 
stands 

Women, is putty in women's ffty# 

hands , . 

But, girls, be wary of getting 

serious 

With slickers who tell you you're 

mysterious. 
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Laid the cig. to tne bar tender-- 
"You'd better put me out before I 
make an ash of myself." 

Laid the hat to another hat "You 
stay here ; I'll go on ahead." 


The reason it takes a woman longer 
to dress than a man is because she 
has to slow down on the curves. 


~S8 


-COL IL ECE CLl/BS 



I i R t C a 


At the I. R. C. meeting on thurs, 
a very interesting lecture was 
given by Mr. Ruttan on Canada's 
place in the present war and in the 
peace to follow. 

At the end of his speech after 
profuse and multidudinous votes of 
thanks , discussion was taken up by 
those intellectually minded invid- 
uals who had some ideas what 
Collective Security” was. 

(The rest of us sat and thot 
"coffee who's fixing the cups?") 

Evidently Mr. Petit had the sani 


idea, for after sometime he sprang up 
and dashed out of the door to put the 
kettle on. donnie had forgotten to 
detail someone to prepare refreshments 


Literary Arts. 

• IN the middle of the meeting, 
the peaceful sleep of the memberswas 

disturbed by sounds of an approaching 
multitude. One of our sage young men 
remarked "That sounds like an army 
coming" .Three boys had honored that 
austere gathering with their company. 

The president was happy about 
the whole thing because she needed 
more men for the play they were read- 
ing and she had piles of refreshments 
and not enough people to eat them. 

Prom good to gooder. First Anstey 
and now the army. What has the Lit- 
erary Arts got anyhow? 


Badminton. 

Badminton championships soon! As 
many students as possible should take 
part. There are several handsome per- 
petual cups and College letters to 
be won . Come and take part. Show your 
College Spirit! 


Swimming Club. 

The few faithful members of this 
club are deriving much benefit from 
their instruction. But let's have a 
little more support. After all, 35y( 
isn't much to pay for as much even- 
ing's swimming as you like. 

We meet Wednesday at 7:30 P.M.and 
Saturday at 6:00P.M. in case you 
don't know. You can swim for six 
months for four dollars ' 

CU*JL 


Men's Basketball. 

The College team came out of a 
torrid game at tbb Normal School on 
the short end of a 24-20 score .The 
game started with only eight players 
on the floor, but made up for lack 
of numbers by setting a sizzling 
pace. College was leading 13-10 in 
the second half when Normal went on 
a scoring spree, running the score 
up to 13-18. College rallied to cut 
the margin down to two points, but 
failed to keep up the pace , having 
no relief players. On the whole 
this game was a spectators game • 

Rugby . 

A rugby game (or reasonably acc- 
urate facsimile of one) was played 
at Victoria High School last Wed- 
nesday. It's rumored that the College 
didn't win but we're not very sure 
so don't quote us on this. For fur- 
ther details see the next Rugby game. 


POETKI 

TO MY VALENTINE 

-1840- 

W r ith flattering pen I proffer love 

to thee. 

Chaste as the hawthorn bud in Spring; 
Devotion deathless as eternity; 
Recorded for tTfy heart's remembering. 
Could* st thou confess thy true esteem 

for me 

In accents sweet, 'twere heavenly 

anodyne ; 

Life’s elixir of endless ecstasy, 

Ah, lovely lady, be my valentine ! 

-1940- 

Baby, for one brief be profound, 

Sheathe for the nonce, the lipstick in 

its shroud; 

Behold the wretch your wiles have run 

to ground , 

Babbling of love persistently avowed. 
Ease the smart speech, the so selective 

wit, 

The while I plight this weary troth 

of mine ; 

Here is my heart, — pray make a note 

of it, 

Inconstant baby, be my valentine ! 


A DITTY. 

See the little moron ; 

He doesn't give a damn ♦ 
I wish I were a moron. 

My God! Perhaps I am I 
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For a moment Jaques and Stiffs 
stood in stunned silence. 

Then Jaques said slowly , "You! 11 

YOU did it8 ’’ 

Yota, threw the poolr innocent gi±l 
into the arms of the horrible ,unspeakaW. 
practically unwritable — (don't you 
Vish it were, dear readers?) — Jenn 
Gordonings I" 

Without speaking, but with lightnwfi- 
like rapidity, the two men drew their “ 
rapiers. ( 

But suddenly there burst in upon 
them an appalling apparition. It had 
V&ond hair and was wearing a college 
sweatshirt. Among other things, of course 

"Is this the Literary ^rts 
Society?”, it queried, "My name's Cansty" 

The two men had shrunk back against 
the wall, and at these words they winced 
visibly. 

r 

1/ 
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"If — n^-er — n-^e — uh — not — " 
responded Stiffy, rising to the occasior 
vith his usual savoir faire. 

But by this titg\e Jaques had reached 
the second floor and was still on the 
way down. 

To be free at last '.Then a bloodG 
hilling sound came from the direction 
f the back stairway: The Dr agon of 
own-bmear Castle was on the moan again. 

He stepped towards the nearest room, 
but recoiled in horror at the awfu 
sounds from within. He could ri 

listening in horrible fascination. 

"Hie, haec hoc”, said— could it 

be human voices? 

The dragon as eluding the stairs 

n n de Little 


God : ue- 


it te red "As sure 

pples — " 

"Hujus, hujus , hujus" , the voices 
>nt on inexorably . 

"Where is de la Nigan? He shall not 
c ~ e l" bellowed Montdrake , as, iommy- 
£ in hand, he bdgan to scopr 
stle . 





His inquisitor turned in disgust 
to the rest of the assembled unfortunates. 
'Bid you ever have an experience like 
h.- t ,Mr . hparkle ? " 

Then Jaque^ seemen to see before 
im an vision ofHlsa van Twit . without 
Further pause , he grabbed the ball 
and headed for the goal-posts. 


Chbutsixig the Unknown peril, 

deques plunged into the room, 
realizing only too late tl xb i* Vld B W&S 
a mi stake, and he was &t h®s own 
inquisition. 

what is the mood of that verb?” 
he was asked wildly, "what MOOD?" 

desperately he racked his brain 


for an answer, 
softly, 


oowr ",he ventured 



wac 


HE 

f*c Vu 

f Cf paJ 

"Miss Viva-la lempest 
, yanking the wigs off the nearest 
coGeds .responded, "Come on, college® " 

Whan Jaques emerged from the 
boiling oil, he found a formidable 
train of the country's youth bearing 
down upon him. 

"What do you want?” he queried. 

"We"they chorused, "are looking 
for some College Spirit t" 

"Would this do?" asked our hero, 
proffering gingerly his flask of his 
granpappy’s home-brew (super) 

Just then he saw among the hotide — 
at long last Elsa van Twit l 

"Elsa!" he cried, forgetting all 
else "I thought you had gone for ever!" 

"Don't be sill!" said she who 
had dragged him through fire and prob- 
ably water. "Incidentally I have some- 
thing to say that you might be inter- 
ested in" 

"Elsa", he said fervently , "Let us 
ride offtogether— alone--forever-«into 
the dying glory of the sunset!" 

"What I started to say was, I got 
married yesterday t o— t o— to — — " 

"Thish ish the real thingsh", 
rudely interrupted the 2 spectators still 
left on their feet. "Rejoish" "We hqve 
found Collegsh Shpiritsh at lasht " 

They kicked Jacques outside, where 
he was immediatly devoured by the mon- 
ster, and to the far-away strains of 
"My Girl’s a Hull&balod" sank peacefully 
to the floor with the rest. ---AW NERTZ. 

HiHi the end i HHUi 

£3&22£gS next week: A thrilling 
drama of the Wild West. 
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On Wednesday last the Initiates 
of that glorified padded cell known 
as Ward 2, were favored by the advent 
of a guest speaker from the dark rec- 
esses of the library. 

Sprawled out In the morris chaii 
that dlmlnutiEe dynamo, that fugitive 
from decayed manuscripts , Mr. William 
Blisset helfl. forth on Communism. No 
one knows how he got in there, but all 
of a sudden there he was. 

The conversation began mildly 
enough , a few people paused between 
bites on sandwiches to argue , finally 
the argument rapidly approached the 
proximity of a riot and voices rose 
to a high pitched crescendo. 

The old timers of Ward 2 awoke 
from their various states of coma and 
listened f but one by one they went back 
to sleep again for they had witnessed 
many such futile discissions. 

However the crowd thickened, 
many came to scoff but stayed to 
listen. ,**>' 

Men were there from all walks 
of life. There were the Technocrats 
madly waving blueprints. There were 
concientious non-sectarians shouting 
themselves hoarse. There were the 
hardy men from Ward 9 reeking of old 
pipes. In fact everyone was there 
except the petite president of the 
Men’s Discussion Club, otherwise it 
could have been a regular meeting of 
that seemingly extinct institution. 

The great congregation of 
mankind was piled three deep in the 
chairs. They were standing on the table] 
and they were draped all over the 
mantle shelf. 

The meeting had just reached 
the point where the men were standing 
tensely with shattered minds and taut 
nerves about to descend en masse upon 
the poor , helpless Mr. ulissett when 
someone burst into the room shouting 
violently 

Did he shout "The British are 
coming’’? pid he shout "The jernt’s on 
fire" ? No, dear reader he uttered thosel 
thcee words fatal to all Ward discussii 
"First bell’s gone*. 

The meeting disbanded and Mr. 
BliSsett was badly trampled in the rush] 
for the door. 


Remarks overheard at a rugby game : 

"I’m going to write a flaming edit- 
orial about this" 

« Who’s winning this football--! mean 
hockey game?" 

ff Come ooooo n n College ! 

A Prof. "It certainly is a pleasure 
to see that Friker boy wake up -- 
usually he goes about in a languid 
daze “ 

"Boy, look at that hatl" 

"What hat?" 

“That thing" 

“That?— a hat? It looks like a butter- 
fly" 


And we must not forget that enthus- 
iastic gal who, in a spasm of yell- 
ing "Rack and Ruin etc..." clawed 
the hair net off of her nearest 

neighbor. This sort of thing 

could be carried too far. 


In The Library 

Brenda-" chat ter, chatter, and things 
and stuff etc«“ 

Mr . P -"Miss Smith, do you know why 
Socrates was poisoned?" 
Brenda- Blank stare. 

Mr.P -(With ferocious mien)- K For 
talking to the youth " 
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